to                  LETTERS FROM SAMOA
request? I thought you would like that, and I was proud to be at his side, even for so long. ... I suppose he has faults, like the rest of us, but he js as big as a Church. I am really highly mitonareel now, as becomes your son. . . .'
We left Naples early on Monday morning, and, though cold, the weather had improved and made it possible to go on deck. In the afternoon we got into the Straits of Messina, entering between Scylla and Charybdis; the view on either side, and more especially the colouring of the mountains, was very beautiful. Just about sunset Etna came in sight, against an amber background and a purple sky above, with the crescent moon showing clearly green in the midst of it. The town of Messina lay to the right, and sparkled uncertainly through the twilight; it was really a very wonderful scene, and Etna more than reconciled me to the loss of Vesuvius.
December 17.
WARMER and finer, and it is possible to sit on deck and enjoy it. I am Very lazily inclined, I confess, and am busy doing nothing. Lloyd is the only person who does any work on board, so far as I can see; he labours conscientiously over his Samoan books for some hours every forenoon. I meant to have begun my education after leaving Naples,
* A Tahitian term, which means anything from Church membership to religion in the abstract.